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Bira is the exact shade of my best brogues and an enchanting
little idol to look at. He has the prettiest English wife and a
passion for toy trains, and both young men live in flats whose
decor out-Messels Messel. The talk at lunch centred almost
entirely in Siamese myths, and whether these would be good
Cochran material. Bira doesn't drink, and the four of us got
through a bottle of hock and two bottles of Bollinger, after
which I went to Gielgud's farewell ' do ? of Hamlet at the
Lyceum, and supper at the Danish Legation.
June 29    Brother Edward :
Thursday.
From an Embalmer in S.W. London: " We do not fear
the results of our service to you to-morrow? for we have
done our very best to-day." (UEcole des Morts, No. 5.)
June 30 Barry Lupino gave me a walking-stick used on the
Friday. stage by Harry Lauder.
July I         The war scare all over again.  In the meantime
Saturday,    there is still some fun to be had. Here is the last
sentence in a circular letter sent out by a West
End firm of outfitters :
Whilst, as we have said, it is necessary for us to be ready
to supply our customers with what they need under any
circumstances, no one would rejoice more than ourselves at
a European situation that caused our large stock of uni-
forms to become unsaleable.
July 2 The Lyceum closed its doors last night. Not much
Sunday, upset about this. All of the theatre in which Irving
played was pulled down some time in the early
nineteen hundreds, only the pillars remaining. A great scene
at the end, with verses recited by John Gielgud, and a lot of
enthusiasm which I take to have been jubilation. After all,
it isn't every day we pull down a theatre in which there is
always a danger that somebody may produce Shakespeare.
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